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the horses had been eaten, and the half-pound of wretched food, which was all that the troops had for some time received, was never secure for one day in advance. Absolutely nothing was left when, on the 15th Prairial, the commander-in-chief                 '-
summoned all the generals and colonels, and announced that                 |
he had determined to take such sound men as remained and                 *
try to cut his way through and reach Leghorn. The officers, however, declared with one voice that the troops were utterly unfit to fight, even to march, without a sufficient meal to sustain their strength before starting. The stores were completely exhausted. So Massena, deeming that by facilitating the entry of the First Consul into Italy he had carried out his instructions, and that it was now his duty to save the fragments of a garrison which had fought so valiantly, and                  f
which, in the interests of the country, ought to be preserved, finally decided to offer terms for the evacuation of the place.                  j
He would not hear of capitulation.                                                            I*
For more than a month past the English admiral and                  Jf
General Ott had been proposing an interview, but Mass6na                  t]
had always refused. Now, however, he was constrained by the circumstances to send them word that he agreed to it. The meeting took place in a little chapel which stands on the bridge of Conegliano, and was situated between the sea and the French and Austrian outposts. The French, Austrian, and English staffs took their stand at the ends of the bridge. I was present at this most interesting scene. The enemy's commander showed special marks of esteem and respect to Mass6na. Although the conditions which he required were unfavourable to them, Lord Keith said repeatedly : c General, your defence has been so heroic that we can refuse you nothing.' It was agreed, therefore, that the garrison should not be prisoners, should retain their arms, and should proceed to Nice. As soon as they had reached that town they were free to take part again in hostilities.
Massena well understood how important it was that the keen desire which the First Consul must be feeling to come to the aid of Genoa should not lead him into any movement which might compromise his safety. He demanded, there-ting on the land side against the Austrians, and when night put a stop to this,                             I
